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BARBARA FREITCEHIE

BY JOWN G. WHITTIER.

Duaring the grest Civil War, women on all sides -
Jmmm inrerity and zeal h m
wer. Among all stands one ol weman, Bansams Fmgrr-
cum, ol Fi k. Marsiand, whose name will ever be ro-
membered North and Seath. The North will ressember
her gallantry . the Sonth, et name so with their
dol, Sganewsll Jacksen Whitther, in this besatifal bal-
Ind, thiua descrilos the seene at Froderick, in 1882 The
ngred hernime survited the event three years. sod died in
15, mged wighty three. |

Up from the meadows rich with eomn,
C in the cool Septrmber morn,

The clustered apires of Frederick stand,
Grees-walled by the hills of Maryland.
Reundl abotrt them archards sweep,
Appin and prach trrea fruited deop,

Fair as the garden of the Loed,
To the eyes of (he famished relel bonde,

On that pleasant morn of the early Fall,
When Lee bredd over the in wall

Over the wonntaine = thewa,
Horse and foot, inte F k town.

Praty flags with their silver stars,
Forty flags with their crimson bars,

Flapped ko the morning wind: the sun
AN noun looked down, and saw pot eoe.

Up vome old Barbars Freitobie then,
Bowed with her four score years and ten;

Dravest of all in Froderick town.
She Lok up the Bug the wen bauled down:

In her attic-windaw the stafl she aet,
To sbow that one heart wan oyal yet.

Up the street came the rebel tread,
Stmewall Jacksonu riding alicsd.

Under his slouchod hat, left and right
Ho glanced ; the old fag met bis sight.

“Halt! “—tha dost tewwn ranke stood fast
*Fire'! “—oul blased the ritie blast.

1t shivered the window, pane and sash ;
1t rent the banner with seam asd gash.

Quick, an it fell from the broken staff,
Dame Barbars suatebed the silken searf;

Bine Veapmedl far out on the window sill,
Ape sbovk it forth with & roysl will.

* Bhoot, i must. this old

TBut wpare ;::: country's -.;."'-{rbﬁ
A shade of sadncas, 8 bloak of shame,
Uver the face of the leader came;

“The pobler nature within him stirred
o life st that woman's deed xud word:

" Whe touchios a balr of yon gray head,
Dien like 8 dogg! March on!™ be sald

AN day long, throagh Frederick street
Sounided the troad of marvching feet ;
All dlay g, that free 1ot

Over Isu- leraids of the l:::l bt

Erer ita tarn fuids rose and fell

Ou the luyal winds that loved it well;

And throagh the hill zaps, sunset ufh
Showre over it with a warm good-night.

lNarbara Fredtchie's work Is o'er,
And the rebrl rides on kis raids oo mers,

Honng to ber! amd lot & tear
Fall, for ber sake, on Stonewall's bler,

Over Narbara Freitehie's grave,
Flag of Freedvm and Unjon wave !

Peace and opder and beauty draw
Bound thy symbel of Hzht and law;

And ever the stars above look dewn
Ui thy sdmrs below in Frederick town.

St Story.

HOW JIM BLANDER SALTED AND PICE-
LED THE QUAKER FRIEND.

B ]

A STORY FOR OUR OWN TIMES.

There lived in a certain neighborhood not far
distant from here, a mestering, rowdy bally, Jim
Blander. Jim was“som™ in a fight,a Kind of
pugilistic Napoleon. Many and bloody were the
affuirs he had had in his lifetime, sod had invari-
ably come off best.  Jim not only considered him-
welf invuluerable, but all the fighting characters
1 the surrounding conutry conceded it was no
use to fight Jim, as he wan considered a patent
thrashing machine, that eonld not be improved
on. In Jim's neighborhood had settled quite a
namber of Quakers.  From some canse or other,
i bated the * abhad-bellies” an be called them,
with his entire beart; be oflen declarsd, to whip
one of these inalendi people would be the
crowning glory of his life. For years Jim waited
for a pretext. One of Jim's chums overheand a
vonung Quaker speak in disparyging terms of him.
The reports soon camo to Jim's ears, not a little
maguified. Jim made desperate threata what he
wan geing to do with Nathan, the meek follower
of Penn, on sight; besides varionf briises and
contusions he meant to inflict on Nathan's body;
in his chaste language, he meant to “gonge out™
both his eves andd “ chaw off ™ hoth his ears.

Nathan beanl of Jim's threats, amd very prop-
erly Kept out of his way, hoping that time wonld
madify Jim's anger. -1t secms, however, this
much-to-ho-desiom] result did not take place.
One day friemd Nathan was ont riding, aod in
pansing through o long lane, when abont mid-
wax, be oapied Jim enteriug the other end. Na-
than might have tarned aud fed, but his flesh re-
belled at this rnm—wling_ “1 will my

way eably,” maid the Quuker, “and 1 hope
the bettor sense of the man of wrath will not per-
mit him to molest me, or allow him todo vio-
lence 1o my person.”  Nathan's calenlations as to
the lamb-like qualitics of his adversary were
dovmed to be disappointed.

“q), he,” thonght the bully, as he ized
Nathan, “1 have him at last. Now Ill make
mince-meal of shad-belly. 1 will salt him, and
pickle him, too.”

“Wilt thon please dismonnt from thy borse 1™
maid Jim, seizing the bridle of Nathau's horse and
mimicking his style: “my woul yearneth above
all things, to give thee the biggest mauling ever
man feoeivesl.”

“ Friend James," replied Nathan, “thon must

not molest me, but lol me go o my way in peace.
Thy better judgment will surel tell the that
thon ramlol“puﬂtihl" be benefited by personally

iujnring me.

“Get down in a moment,” thundersd Jim;
“get down, you canting, lying, mischief-making,
cowanlly hypocrite. 1l drag you down if yon
don’t dismonut.”

= Friend James, | remonsimie against thy pr
t{rdilng- and inst thy lnngnage,” replied Na-
than. “My r_';iigi"h teaches me sineerity ; I am
neither a liar, a wischiel-maker, nor a hypoerite;
1 am no cowand, but a man of peace; l_mu o
pursne my way quietly—let me pass on,”

“ Get down;™ J_im. “down with youn:
1 want to give Yom & lq&mg befire 1 leave you.
1 thiuk by the time I'm through with yon, you'll

for & tolerably decent man; I'll teach you a
short and easy lesson on the im ance of mind-
ing your own affairs, and the risk you run in slan-
dering your neighbore.” .

] will pot dismount,” ml Nathan, firmly ;
sjoosen thy hold from the bridle.”

“You -{n‘t. won't youl!” said Jim; “then
" and he a desperate plonge to

contest began agmin. Nathan stood his ground
firmly, and warded off the shower of blows skill-
folly, which Jim simed st him.

“Friend James,” said Nathan, in the heat of
the contest, “ this is mere child’s play. It grieves
me that thoa hast forced me into resistanee, bat
1 must defond myseclf from bedily harm. [ see
there is but one way of brin this scandalons
and wicked affuir to & close, that i+ by con-
quering thee; in order to do this, I will inflict a
heavy blow between thine eyes, which will pros-
trate thee.” Following oot the suggestion, Na-
than struck him a tremendous blow on his fore-

which brought him Jesa to the ground

“Now," said Nathan, “ 1 will teach thee a les-
son, and I hope it will be 3 wholesome lesson,

I will place my knees npon thy arms, thus, so
that thou eanuot iujure me when thon retursest
o conciousness. 1 hope 1 may be the humble in-
strument of taming thy fisrce, warlike nature,
l;illk! o better and more respectable man of
thee.”

Ax the Quaker eoncluded, Jim began to show
somse signs of returning life. The first impualse of
Jim, w he fairly saw his condition, was to
turn Nathan off. He struggled desperately, but
be was in a vise—his effurt was unavailing.

“Friend, thou must keep still until I am done
with thee,” sail Nathan. *“1 believe | am sn
bumble instroment in the hands of God to chas-
tiso thee, and [ trust when ] am doue with thee
thon wilt be a changed man. Friend James,
does thee not repeut of attacking me I'™

“No," said Jim; “let me up, and I'll show

on.”

“1 will not let thee np, thon impions wretch,”
rephed Nathan; “darest thon profune the name
of thy Maker—1 will punish thee for that—I will
check thy respiration for a moment.”

Nathan, as as his wond, clutched him by
the throat. He compressed his grip, as a gurg-
ling sound could be beard; Jim's face became
distorted ; a tremor ran throngh his frame. He
was evidently unidergoing a process of strangn-
lation. The Quaker relaxed his hold, bat net
until the choking process liad suficiently, as he
thought, tamed the perverse spirit of Jim. It
took some moteenta for Jim to inhale sufficient
air to nddresa the Quaker.

“1 will knock under,” said Jim; “enongh ; let
me up.”

“Nao, thou hant not got hall enongh,” repliel
Nathan, “Thon art now undergoing s process
of moral purification, and thon mwust be eountent-
ed 1q remain where thou Iyest until 1 am done
with thee. Thon just profaved the name of thy
Maker, friemd Janwes,” continned Nathan, “con-
fess, dost thon repent thy wickedness '™

“Xo, hanged if | do,” growled Jim.

“Thon preverse mau,” replied Nathan; in an
imploring toue, “say thon repentest thy wicked-

niess,

“I'll he hanged if [ do,” growled Jim.

“Wilt thom not ™ replied the Quaker; “must
I use compulsay mesus? 1 will compress thy

in the aflinuative—say quick. art thon serry 1™
“No, I—y-«n" sliricked Jim, in g gurgling
tone, as the Quaker's grip tightened; ¥yes, | am

-

- i- thy sorrow a Godly sorrow ! inguired Na-
than.

Jim rather demnrred giving an affirmative an-
swer to this question, bat a gentle syoecze ad-
wounished him be had better yiehl

“Yeu,” replied Jim; “wow, let me up.”

“1 am not done with thee yet !™ saul Nathan,

“Thon hast been a disturber of the peace of
this neighborhood tiwe out of memory —thy hand
has been raised agminst overy man—thon arta
brawler. Wilt thon promise me that in fture,
thee will lead 3 more peareable life, that thon
wilt love thy neighbor as thyself 1™

“Yeu" answered Jim, hesitatingly, “all but
the Quakers,” =

“Thou must make no exceptions,” replied Na-
than; “1 insist on an afirmative answer,”

“If I ray yes to that—I'l die tirst.”

A strogele now ensued between the two, but
Jim had his mately. )

“Thon mnost yield James,” sail Nathan; “1 in-
sist ou it;"” and be again grasped Jim by the
throat. “1 will choke thee into=snhmision;
thon must answer aflirmatively—say afler me,
‘1 ise 1o love my neighbor as myself, includ-
ing the Quakern.'™

hlﬂ]‘l“lniﬂ.' that? said Jim; “I'N be cursed if
I do.

replied Nathan. yield ™

“No, I wou't, I'll be blast if 1do,” answered
Jim.

“Thee had better give in,” replied Nathan;
“T will check thee nghiu if thee does nut—ser, my
grip tightens™ o

And Nathan did eompress his grip, and the
choking process agzain went on,  Jim's fce first
became distortesd, then parple—his tongne lollal
out, and his oyes protrded from their sockete—
his body writhed like a dying man’s. Nathan
persisted in holding his grip until Jim became
entirely passive, he then reisxed his hold. Jim
was slow in recovering his h and his senses,
and when he did, he begged Nathan, for werey’s
nake, to release him, i

“When thee will make the promise I exact
from thee, 1 will release thee, but no sooner,” re-
plied Nathan.

Jind' saw that he wax
Quaker was resolute. |
persist in his stobbormess. :

1 will give in,” he repliod; *T will promise
to love my neighbor as myself.”

“ Including the Quakers!™ insinuated Nathan.

“ Yen, including the Quakers " replicd Jim.

“Thon mayest avise then, friend James"” an-
swered Nathan, “mnl [ trost the lesson then hast
learned to-day, will imake a more peaccable citi-
zen of thee, amd 1 hope, a better man.”

Poor Jim was completely humbled: he left the
field with his spirits completely cowed. Not

werless, and that the
¢ felt it was no use to

too. I will seat mysell satraddle of thy breast; |

windjipe again, unless thon givest mean answer |

“1 will cheek thy iration if thon don’t,”
“1Vilt thon '
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PETROLEUM V. NAREY.
Mew He is st Heme.

A correspondent, writing from Toledo, Olio,
mentions the fact that the town is best known
to many ax the home of Nasby, whose modest |
| residenee bears on its door-plate the less widel
known name of David R. Locke. He is a diff-
enlt .aan te catch during the lecturing season,
| when be is starring it from Portland to Washing-
| ton, and westward as far as Kansan, bat in

sunimer time he mmy found in his den on the

first Hoor of the Blade building, writing his squibs
| for the dnaily Hlade and powdering over his Nashy
letters. In this style of writing he exeele, and
| exnlts over his points with an coeasional war- |
| whoop. His mind is quick to perceiye a weak
| place in the encmy’s armor, as be glances over
| the vwhlﬁm amd when he * goes for ™ a solita-

ry foe he always returns with the scalp hanging

at hin gindle. His paper is doing wmaguificent
| service for Graut in Northwestern Olio,
| PESGNALLY,

Mr. Locke (or Nushy, an he is oftener called), is a

man of about five feet nine inches in hciﬁhl. with |
l bhrown hair pashed in all directions, rubienod of |

visaze, ratund of face, and broad of girth, and |
weighing some two humdred pounds,  His face I
| gives no indication of the intellectual wan with- |
tn, exeept in the deep-set expression of the eyes
Bat he cannot speak or write withont a _joke, or [
| witheut expressing his extreme sense of the ridie-
| nlous.
His Nasby letters are often planned out weeks
before they are produced, bat are nsually written
at the last moment and ander the high ro
of call for “copy.” As the reading pablic well
know, they have a point to make, nnd succeed in
| keeping it in front thronghout. Henceo the extra-
ordinary suecess of his letters, books aml Ject-
nrea.  They tonch some living spring of thonght
aml action, and leave the past to itself. Euter
hin dim and dusty sanctum, and a hearty welcome
waits yon, thongh the host be in hisshirt sleeves,
and his hat be battered shockingly.
AT BOME,

in a pretty little honse on Huron street, Mr. |
Locke entertains his gunests with trme western
bhowpitality, Groups of Hogem' statoary are seat-
tered abont the room, and wany paintings adorn
the walls. The most attractive is a little water-
color sketeh by Tom Nast, representing  himsel
as met at the depot by Pamson Nasby.  The drol-
lery of the picture is inimitable, aml the por-
| traits are excellent. The carpet-bag swung in
| the left hand of Nast, as he extended his right

band in greeting, is almost as large as the bero

hinself.

Mr. Locke has an interesting fomily, consist- |
| ing of a wifie and three boys. The eldest of the lat- |
ter in seventoen aml the youngest three years of
age. It has been the pleasant lot of M. Locke
to see her hushand rise from the rank of journey-
| men printers to a national reputation and a for-

tane. The “late postmaster,” ete., is worth at
| teast $200000, At home, Mr. Locke throws off |

the cares of hesiness with his boots, and is a man |

who thorewghly enjoys the comforts of his house- |
| hokd. Or, returniug earlier than wsoal from his
office, he riden out to his farm, distant three miles,
wnd survess his crops. 8o far alone does he re-
semble Mr. Greeley, whom, it is acedloss to add,
be thoroughly detests,

HIS DOOKS,

Recently Mr. Locke has gnthered the best of |
| his Nashy letters into one volume, to which, sin-

i gularly enongh, Senstor Samoer has written the

| preface. In this preface he speaks of the ul
work the letters have dooe for the Republican
eanse, Yet before the book had eame befure the

| public, Nasby had Jeet his face against Sumner, |

and let fiy some of hin Ihlrpt._ml ArTOWs miw:t

the t disorygm "
| pmf::nwl on this point can scarcely be pleas-
ant. 5
|  Mauy persons have criticised the Nasby lotters
| meverely, but whon Snmrer, the scholar, bears his
| testimony in_their favor, and repeats what Lin-
| coln said—that be had rather have written them
than be President—eriticism will find it a hanl
task to deny ability to them. They have been
| reaud in every State, by all classes of people, and
have even provoked a langh from those who suf-
fered momt from their sative. And it must be
feased that it is a great gift to be able to im-

long afier this occurrence the story bee hruit-
ed ahout. This was more than Jimp could bear.
He soon after left the scene of his many trinmphas
and his lnte defeat, gnd emigrated to the “far
west.,” The last I heand of him, he was™ prepar-
ing to make another move. Being pressed for
his reason why he again emigrated, he said a eol-
ony of Quakers were abont’ meving into his
neighborhood. He was onder an obligation to
love them, bat he was of the opinion that dis-
tance would lend strength to hix attachment.
e —
The Sarrrnder of Drireis.

The Western Reserve Historical Society has
printed the “Personal Recollections of Gen.
George SBanderson, of Lancaster, 0., who died in
that place on the 26th of August last, in the 75th
vear of his age. In these *Recollections” the
General says:

“My opinion of Gen. Hull's eonduct at the
time (and events since have not changed it) was,
that Gen. Holl was an iinbecile—not a traitor or a
ecowand, but an imbecile, coused by the execossive
nse of andent lltiriln. He was a constant, heavy
drinker. On the day before the surrender his
son, Capt. Abraham F. Hull, came among my
men in a beastly state of intoxication. On theday
of the surrender | saw Gen., Hall frequently.  His
face abont the chin and moath was coversd with
tobaceo juice, and 1 thoanght, in with

press the trath good naturedly. |
e I s
| Oblinary.

Sir Roderick Ila[m-{‘llumhi-u. the most emi-
nent geologist in Englavd, add President of the
British Genlogical and Geographical Societies,
diedd in London peeently.  Following so closely up-
on the death of Babbage, this event is likely to
make a dvep Inpression i the world of scienee,
Sir Roderick Imprey Murchinson was born in
Taradale, Ross-shire, Seotland, on Febroary 19,
1792, and was therefore in his eighticth year at
the time of his death. He was educated at a mil-
itary eollege, and entered the army in time to
take part in the Peninsular War, nnder the Duke
of Wellington, then Sir Arthor Wellesley. He
| was en| in the hattle of Vimeria amd of Cor- |

nnna, fell Sir Joln Moore: he subsequently
rticipated in the siege of Cadiz on the staff of
in uncle, Sir Alexander Mackenzie. In 1516 he
married sl withdrew froam the service, oecu-
pring himsclf with the sports of a country gen-
tieman, and enjoying the sights of the continent,
| He seemed at that time 1o bave betrayed no beut
for scieutific stadies; he had passed thirty years
of age before be had acquired the rudiments of
! ehemical and ogical knowledge. He was an
intimate fri of Sir Humphrey Davy, and se-
companied him frequently o those ing ex-

other om?:n. that the Genersl was under the in-

of liguor, Hmw p
cated that he had been drinking. The General
was surronnded in camp with a military family,

here goes,

Qunker.
NR::;:: was on his feot in an instant, on the
« ite sidde of the horse. The Quaker, althongh
of much smaller proportions than his rar,

was all sinew and muscle, and his well-knit form

denoted both activity and streogth. His wrath |

was evidently kindled. )
«Friend James,” he implored, “thy pertina-
cious persistence in persecuting me i nnurgi?:
thou must desist, or peradventure I may so far
forgret mywelf as to do thee some bodily harm.'
“By snakes!"™ said Jim,
than, “1 believe there is fight enongh in hread-

brim to make the affair interesting. 1 wish some | tle

of the boys were here to see the fun. Now,
friend Nathan. [ am going te knock off the end of
your nose; look ont dy A
Saiting the action to the word. Jim, after va-
rious pugilistic gyrations with his fists, made &
scientific blow af the nasal formation of onr
ker friend ; bnt Tom Hyer couldn’t more
tifically have warded it off.

Jim was evidently disconcertad at the ill sug- | pountry,

cess of his first attempt ; he saw he had underta-
ken quite as much as he was likely to accom-
plish. Jim, however, straightened himself out,
sod spproached Nathsn more ceutionsly. The

coming toward Na-  Erie

the members of which were fond of high living,
| wine, lignors, &e. [ kuow we poor volunteers

w how ¢ conld keep such luxnries,
but our surgeon relleved my mind by informing
| me one day that Hull's officers drew all the lignors
from the tal storos on eontinned complaints
| of illness, Hull's surgeon (one of the party) certi.

fying to the requisition.” -

Jomx HAY, it is said, has made $100000 in
stocks within a yvear. If he had been as
| Incky years ago we might have been saved “Lit.
Breeches,” and dozens of like monstrosities:
| but, as Fitz-Hogh Ludlow despairingly pat it,

“everything comes too late, too late.” We have
| the consolatipn of knowing, however, that there

will be no more of those poems until that money
is gone.— Rochester Democral.

TaE fact is remarkable that out of nearly two
handred really disti lady suthors in this
leas than a doren are of Southern birth.

New H;:mu:ﬁn-tww Bacon waa
an early estate speculator in New England
1 enterprise. :

ranes indi- |

opher, and to the added per
quent Lady Marchinson, he entered ardently npon |
scientific investigation, and from 1226, when his
first paper red, to the day of his death, he |
wan with respect and admiration by the
savans of Enrope. His writings gained him, per-
ha lhligwrmlh-ﬂn‘rw !
in E"aghnd. and medals and decorations of
many foreign sovereigns. He
Men’;oofpddinhnmaﬂl. I'rumsfllnl
founders of the * British Association for the Ad- |
vancement of Science.” He was an 0
associate member of all the prin:ir.l nocieties of
Europe. He was made a baronet L'

ving previ-

sovereign of Great Brittain in 1346,
oasly l.::u knighted by the Emperor Nicholas of
saia. |

| THERE is no funeral so sad to follow as the fn-
neral

 PeTing with foud desires, smbitions bopes, and all
the Lright berries that in clusters
over the path of life. i L

. h;imw.n h-:s-: Withont health we can ::-

; urtane, i

Tue worst of all kna
5o $heir former } m-ntlm.vhc--h-

r | wouldn™t do such a thing again.

to which we are i Mulfm:;l"“ m- | the
onia” Twldinghlhtunuwigns:.mpm&_u-i

EATING CROW. THEE OTRER DAY.
As Ammsing Acceunti of the Origin of ihe shadow hundred
b o s e ey
CHAPTER L. “Mwnﬂ#‘rﬁn-!
Kear the camp of the old Permsylvania Buck- one whem new | see through tears-
tail regiment, in Virginis, early in the war, lived el
an old, exclusive and pompons Vir- Ob, ! my Margaret!
ginian, in true baronial style. Hin mui-.g “:.':shm.’,-‘“ﬂ"”
very old age, was made of imported brick; pine wood walks
chimneys were tall and massive: snd the n:l-l %‘:—":uﬁv-mhw-u'
ﬂ:-:: 'l'h“. groauda Ih:{ i . ok e 4
the old wever, Was
sarrousded the mansion. Large trees gave -.uu.-a-'-“m*-,:
1 i hade, and the underbruak, in portioos At eve, our elders played st whist,
of the grounds, afforded sbelter for sabbits and Avd we, of course, wers Dever missed,
other small game. There were walks, and or- I’i—nnﬁaﬁw-{“—
scene 1 went lhnzaﬁ-—
was no wouder the wild Bucktails were charmed Jﬁ:"“""" sway.
with .hh pepe ud‘um Tate into mm‘;'d_uhM_;
1 w hic ¥e such & heart, enme bosse
;]E Bﬂrktgl were nut.:'be ment tracfable m“‘muﬂh-&.q.
noldicrs. They eame from t
Wilderness of Peunsylvania—McKean, Pot- N e T T i att$
ter, Forest, and Tiogn enanties—and they ob- Her Lrrases hate lhuﬂ-!‘&h
t;i:lad.:hnir name, w .l‘n them daring -y ‘m.ﬁ': l;‘lh—d;
the entire war, throngh a faney of Colonel Kane,
e et e | memeemrn
% recrui t t e
ik dasn of 161, (begiauing oa the day of the e N R AR
arTiv news of the | of Sumter,) from Here. is one of the st o the
the back woodsmen, whe were fi k duced. It ori wtlﬂlhm

TROY, KANSAS, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 12, 1872.

They were all’ deethunters, and as 2 designation
each man wan farvished with the tail of a buck
by Col. Kane, and when they marched from Camp
Curtin with the bucktails in their caps, it wasa
novel sight. Caolonel Charles J. Biddle, of Phils-
delphia, was made the Colovel, and Colonel Kane
the Lientenant-Colonel of the regimeut—both
men noted fur their short, attenuated forms.
Neither was seareely more than five feet high,
and their combined weight was less than two
hundred and teenty ponnds.

It may readit® be gnessed that these soldiers
had little respect for Virginia aristoeracy, and
tim tent-poles had hardly got settled in the
ground, before a noted rider named—well, Smith
—ashoublersd
little exprditinm. He was a t, and of im-
mense mize, abidl went by the nawe of * The Big
Sergeaul.” He made a straight march for the
old Virginian's maner. Now, the old gentleman
had many pets abont the groands, amd among
them a tame crow which he valned very highly.
He also had tame rabbita, doves, ete. The ser-
geaut elimbed the stone wall, and dropped him-
scll and his gun oo the fnside of the gronnds.
The first thing his exve struck was the tame erow,
who noconcernedly lew near him, and alighted
om a limb and beganto enw at him.  The sergeant
pot hin rifle to his shoulder and banged away,
and Mr. Crow eame ﬂuuvﬁuﬁn the ground.
The solilier reloaded Lis gun, ned it against
the wall, and went to get game.

Instantly there came runnivg from the house,
in u high state of excitement, the old Virginian,
and when be saw that his pet crow bhal been
killed, bis rage had no bonnds. He rushed for

|

hin decr-killer, snd started on 8 | by by jowl, and the I

has p
(Teub.) Chrowicle,

written expresaly for the Greeleyites in Scott
County, by Shon

rg; bat not bei righted,
Scott and claiming them as original. In ehort,
stealing is permitted and expeeted. Even the
most stolid Greeley man in the conntry, if he has
s spark of humer in his composition, caunot fuil
to enjoy the = model resolutions: "

Wuenras, The millenninm has dawned and
the wolf in Iying down with the lamb, and the Ji-
on is eating straw like an ox, and the abolition-
iste amd wists march under the same fag,
and the Hadicals and rebels walk arm in arm,
and the freetraders and protectionista are cheek

and negroes eat ont of
the same Cish, and Horace Greeley and Jeff. Da-
via aleep in the same bed, and the sacking child
is playing on the hole of the and women
vute and ride astraddle, aml everything in love-
Iy and the goose hangs high; therefore,

Resolred, 1. That inasmuch as the time has
come for all men 10 eat dirt aud tarm somernanlts,
and po man thinks what be says, or belicves what
he thinks, we unanimously recognize the abso-
lute equality of men, incluading women
and Chinese; and we belicve a mnle's ears are as

1 .;ni‘ .;n?dba:h;nmw;m s
change his spots, 1 1 A man
and a brother; and baving alwayn favored his ad-
mission to the ballot-box, we now welcome him
to the social circle, having something of an idea
that all the world was born of a moukey, that
things are not what they’ nsed to be, and that
there is a zreat deal of upside-downed-ness and
dewnside-npwand-ness, and a bewildering mixed-

to have been

these t's gun, aml, swearing that be wouldn't
have gaiven the crow for the whole Yaukee ar-

my, vowed that he wonld blow the soldier's
braius ont.

wontld take it

The Virginian finally thought of a compromise,
and with a Jook hallf between amusement and
rage, told the nt that he must eat that raw
crow, In vain the other protested; the Vlrfin-
fan insisted on the price nr hia adversary’s life.
8o the sergeant pulled off feathers and began to
gag and cat. . oy

“ How do you like erow " hinsed the Virginian
throng b his teeth.

The only unswer the other guve was to beg to |
be let off. He wassorry be shot the cruw; |
diln’t know that it was a tame one, and he |
Finally the old "
man took the gnn fron its aim and told the wer-
geaunt ho u't eat sny more. His heart full
of joy, the soldier threw the bind upon the ground
and said:

“Well, T kin eat erow, but 1 don't like it.™

The story might stop here, if it was only to
show the origin of the phrase, but the rest of it is
the best.

CHAPTER 1L

The old Virginian, after surveying his dead pet
for an instant in & sorrowfol maoner, returned
the gun and started for his mansion. The other
quickly brought his piece to his sboulder and
called ont:

“ Hold on there, Mister.”

“ What do you want " asked the other, as he
tumed and bebeld a “ bead ™ drawn oa him.

“1'd like to have yon eat the rest of this crow.”

The ol man fomed and swore, and tore ahout
in a frightful manner, saying he be d—-d if he
wonld, and that be didn't want any of the young
man's jokes. The cocking of the gun, sud the
assurance on the part of the soldier that be wonld
certainly pit a hall throngh the old man’s shoul-
der unless he complied with his demand, indoced
the virginian to retrace his steps.  “Now,” raid
the sergeant, “I want you to eat the rest of that
erow, and no nonsense.”

A punch of the rifle on the shonlder of the old
man, roused him to s quick sense of his position,
and picking up the crow be endeavored to bite it.

| He grew pale, the r"inlm stood upou his
| fm?:r trembled like a terrier, hin month wa-
| tered, his eyes filled, he ga

gged, and it seemed 3
yuical impossibility for him to touch the crow.
serjreant, however, com him to take a

| bite, aud it was the only one he did take, for his
. breakfast eame np so rapidly to

est nat

crow, that the soldier refented, m snlﬁ.fi:i- to
“arit™ and never to tronble a Bucktail again.

Here wonld seem to be another proper place to

end this story, but there is still anotber chapter.

CHANTER L

The next day, the old Virginian, smarting an-
der the indignities he had safferes], in not only
having his pet crow killed, but being compelled
to eat 2 oin of it, went to the headqnarters
of the Bucktails, and made Isint to the
colonel against the big t. colone] st
onee sent an onler for Sergeant Smith, tly
supposing he must be the person ref: to.
He abwvml the sunmynons at once.  He pushed the
door of the tent aside and enterrd the presence.
ﬁuulpping hin beels together and standing erect
in the position of “atteution,” he t hin
right hand quickly to the viser of his .ﬂlllq'
cap, lﬂrlg:rrt.l::i l—ﬂ;l ¥ salute to bin col -

“Bergrant,” mui commander very vely,
do you know that gentleman " rﬂalb“: IL
old Virginian.

“Yen, sir,” promptly answered fhe ather.

“ How did you become acquaiuted with bim,

- din yesterday, sir,” prompily
prit.

“We dined
answered the en

The rvar of langhter which followed this
weed Bot be described, nor the manner in w

from Mis
li—ﬂtw

A young Ii‘mhezwlichﬂ who had been
regnlarly edncated profession, was ealled
to the bedside of a patient that be had been at-
tending with his best care for some time, but

who obstinately grew worse and worse, until now
his end seemeod very near.

reflection, [ believe
that I have

ja ascribed to John Brown: “Ii is
for » man to do all be can.™

With this he brought the picce toa |
enck and glaneed along the barrel. The sergeant {
| beggredd for his life, aud the Virginian swore be '

up-ative-ugss generally.

Eewolred, 2. That being in great donbt wheth-
er the rebellion failed or succeeded, and not be- |
ing eerlain whether Grant or Lee surrendend at |
Appomattox, and being of the opinion that the
Bouth was either right or woong, and the North
either wrong or right, and nei was cither to
linrt, we are nmmllnnml{ in favor of letting by-
gones be by-gones, of ¥ the starm and
stripes in the same grave with the stars and bam,
of mixing three Jurlull’ “ Dixic™ with two of
“Yankee Doodle,” and of mstrying the Union ea-
gle to the rebel bunzzand. ’

Resoleed, 3. That being a liberal party, we fa-
vor liberality in all things, in politics and in re-

I found the President looking none the worse
for his trip from the “Cottage by the Sea,” and
q::u !us,vﬁnr business, chat, or diplomacy, as
the case might demand.

pleasantly surprised to find him enteri L1
convermation without the leaat b-luﬂ::, ':ul
g_i‘ hie views quite freeley upon the political

=
The President said be bal met with political

fanlter, and they were obliged to dismins ber; but
hea nted another in her place. He said he
Tl to see many more of the clorkahips in the

departments filled by women.,

n answer Lis an opinion axpressed in regand (o
the influence that women might wielld i a3 polit-
ical cam be ausverml t he thought they
might do him as wuch gomd by talking for him,
perhaps even more, than by voting.

The President seems to have less anxiety aboat
the election than many of his friends. :
t in
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the Presidest’s being uo talker, that I wus very |
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GRATE BROWN IN NEW MAVEN.
The Trae of Mis Bick Teld
| h-‘-. u- by Owe
“xruh:fe h"f; alnnf.fam the discnssion cor
E braiz Drown's performance during hia
Teeent visit te New Haven, intemling to ‘uwa

something to say oy the subjject wlicn th
oF moment came. The narative m—l pnl-l?-t“g:

In apswer to an inguiry abeut the prosy
New York, be said he shoukd not be
the State want bliean. Adviees be bad re-
ceived from sources gave him this im-

Mr. Greeley's plan of resumption of specie pay-
ment by resoming, General Grant thinks not sat-
h&ﬂm‘{ to practiral basiness men of the State,
especially when, with the next brealh, be propos-
m_t;mil the gold in the Treasury to buy bonds
wit

The abnse and slanders heaped General
Grant, as well as the intense persenal plan upon
which the campaign is carricd on, are very disa-
greeable features He says ho refrains
from reading the opsition and newspa-

Id, for the reason that it has come to assime
such fearfnl proportions, be does not like to re-
view them.

As I passcsl ont I saw the ante-room filled with
the anxious, waiting for an interview,
Dent was in vain trying to satisfy the many
“wants” pressing upon the limited time of the
President.

The good looks of the gentlemen com g the
President’s staff sught to be more evenly averag-
wl. Generals Baleonek and Porter are models of

buth spreimens of fine physigne, bandsome facen,
aml, withal, bave an air of diguity ll:d refine-
went that is quite charming. General Dent is

saredly ought 10 be very
e — -
Herace CGroeley's W
Horace Greeley was united in m o Miss
Mars G. Cheney, of Warrenton, ¥, G th. the 0th
s ey wis perftnl b is e W
ceTemeny was L ev. \\ul.
J. Norwoead, in the modest little I, Clinreh

democratie, bat he is very le-huldng. and as-

ligion, in virtoe and in temperance, givin,
fret freedom 1o all, freedom to men, n‘n‘i frm |
and no |

to women, eriticising uo one's opinions
i jounal clean

oune’s actions ; pard K an oc
fuce; weither averring that
there is & heaven nor vet denying that there isa

of which he was then rector, sod which still
stands embowered among a grove of noble elms
and aspeos.  The bridesmaid was Miss Elizaboth
Bragyg, wister of the late Governor aud Seuator of
that name, and of Gen. Braxton Bragg. Her at-

dant, Alexamder Yancey, Esq., became her fo-

shirt and washed

hell ; holding the Almighty in prop pect
at the same time not tting our old friend
8atan ; believing that nothing is wp or down, hat
that errryt:ﬁ:‘g is standing or sideways, and in
all things ing very fast with one hand, but
altogether l"“‘ﬂ{" with the other.

Resolved, 4. T the Constitution as it is, is
better than the Constitution as it was; that the
Bible is all very well in its place, but the Book of
Mormon is pewer, and the writings of Confuciue
older, and every man is master of hiy own con-
science and conduct, and has a right to inake a
God to suit himself; that free whisky and uni-
versal i ;coupled with free love and uni-
versal salvation, makes earth a paradise and
beaven s certainty; but that, nevertheless, all
things are turmed roand, and the times are out of
Joint, every straight road is crooked, the earth
tarns backward on its axis, men waltz zigrag,
and their braing are topsy torvey, the workd is
all bewitched, and & woman is the coming man.-

Resolred, 5. That inasmuch as Jodas Indariot,
thmgh once a wicked man, sfterwanis became’
an Apastle, and inasmnch aa Benedict Arnold
shed indefense of American liberty, and in-
asmnch as Jefl. Duvia was not nomi we are
heartily in favor of Horace Greeley, believing as
we do that the Demoeracy is not dead, bt sloep-
eth, aud that gl roads from Greeley lead to
Grant ; that Greeley was an tionint
and an aboriginal secessionist; that the abeli-
tioni scerssionist ulu-pwwt-lil:lr
sane end, and their present combination is only
a renewnl of ion; and wonderfu)
will it be in the » of il men when the ah
enemy of the Ko-Klux becomes their chief
taiu; when the prinee of protection becomes 1
king of the free tralers; when the.champion of
temperuncr bears the lamner of the ba-
simesm, and satan leads 1l lomtn of then
truly. shall the last be fint, for great mys-
tery of Grecleyness, N :

- e — R ——
Ningasa Falls Equaled in Utdia.

Cal Haig, in himacconnt of his jonrmey to dis-
#over the best road 1o Jugdal 'y i the Bastor
eonutry, thus describes ¢ ‘l'.'llnnf Tudravari,
which mnst very nearly cotie up to thowe of Ni-
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tore hasbhand, and the happy couple emi o
West Tennessee many years Mr. Norwood
still lives as rector of a church in Richmond.
It in even remembered that one of cur

pent citizens tendered Mr. Grecley the sse of hin
carriage on the occasion. But the most curious
cirenmstance connected with the event is the an-
cient requirement which it reealls. In co-
lonial times, when currency connsisted of ponnis,

rlu botd that there existed no lawful cause or
mpediment to ohstruct the marmiage ; amd among
these impediments extreme poverty and inea

ity to support a family, whereby the parish might
be involved in ex . was one. [levee the ne-
cemity for a Ir-nt The fnﬂovlu‘ in an exnct
copy. The absence of Dir. Greeley's name whows
that the bond was then regarded as & uselesa form,
which involved vo real penalties:

THE MARRIAGE BOND. -

State of North Casolina, Warren County. Know
all men by these presents that we, Horace Gree-
ley and Jobn G. Yancey, are held and firmly
bound unto the S8tate of North Carelina in the
sum of £500, current 3 o be paid to the
State, for the which payment, well and truly to
e made and

sud sdministratom, and several-
Iy, irmly by these ta with our
Auted thin

h day of July, A. ll: 1506,

ication for a license of marriage, to
be ee! between him and Mary G. Cheney,

surprised if

pers generally, for that mattor, more than he |

manly Beanty, different in style and type, but |

very kindly in mauners, and constitutionally |

shillings, smd proee, the law made it necosaary to |

:::ﬂ;l -i i "ﬂ::.‘:lg which we |I'.u(_- not known
shared by several oBme e s i, Po
we ,-n-ﬁ-tnd not to give iy 1 the pubdie tll we
conld present it lp stich a shape as must end con-
trovemnsy. 1L mnst iy o, will, we are hive,

tanity they ought to desite, Il any vl taeet Ters

sincere in asserting that bis condii; i
New Haven wan -u‘ch a4 becoimes :“c:mw: ..:»
a high and lmlhh offico. Were ho not »

camdidate for , his offense against decenc
aod public merality might be passed over insl-
lenee; being a candidate, it in our daty to let the
| o know what manner of man is soliciting
their votes. Were be the candidate of the Re-
pablican party we should pursue precisely the
same course, only in that eveut we should refuse
to support him, and call upon him to lulﬁ: hin
are. We may add that probably the on
Iy persons who will be surprised at the narrative
to which we now fuvite their ateention, are those
who know least of the habits of Gratz Hrown.
The name of our informaut, who is an official at
the hotel where Governor Brown stayed while i
| New Haven, is at the service of any oue who may

desire it. He says:
Mr. Brown came (o

i the New Haven Hoose late
| Weduesday mnight, from Wiscluan supper, and
| went 1o bed. What time he got up 1 do et
kuow, but he went out, 1 sappose, to the Yale
commencement exervises. When he came back
| from there, before he went to (he alomol dinner,
he wont to his roum and sent down for some

brandy. 1 sent him np, befure ho want awsy,
three ks of .ﬁrwhﬁehlluﬂvdg;
He came back dinner, and belween

time snd the time when hoe made his speech be
sent down lulhmmiglmunl braudy, and
T am not sure but more. 1 know that I sold him
six drinks of brandy, and I think that I sold hin/'
eight, and be paid me for them. When he camo
down to the office, before going to the boat, to
pay his bill. I saw that be was very drunk. He
paid his bill, bowever, and then turning to the
porter, said: “ What in —— has this man done "
(Herw followed 3 conversation with the porter”
| which was too vile and profane o put in’ priut,
but which the clerk can swear to). A roporter
then stepped up to him and asked him to look
over the notes of the speech, and Hrown replied :
“1 dou't eare s G—d n fur any new g
and otfRer oan of the same sort. then
started for the side door, where a hack was in
walting for him. He staggered us bo went along,
but finally went away alone.  Abant fifteen min-
utes after lie had gone, Gov. Eoglish came down
stairs, and I , “ Uovernor, Mr. Broway
rather tight, wasn't bel™ “Yes," lied ]
Governor, “somewhat set up.” On being asked
to state again what Mr. Brown's condition waa,
thm was: “He waa boozy drunk.” Te be
stire nothing incorrect was taken down, onr
informant listeued to the reading of the notes of
what he bad said as given above, and responded
that they were all currect, and that be was per-
fectly willing to make an afMdavit to the state-
ment, if required.—New Haren Palladinm, July 5.

little, who wan garbling and rverting Moot
well's speech in & way that m.l:f
a pot-house politici was & gronp of several ne-
groes. Presently s Greeleyite came along,
with a good of the old plantation dictatorial
manner, soaght to h"l‘i;“"" u--grx attend the
i listen to the Ik -ratic angu t
m the blucks any atleution to him,
whersupon be npon them with wflerde
rade to the offect that they woulld listen only to

i

-4

of the Coanty aforesaid ; now, in case it shall not
appear hereafter that there is any lawful canse or
im t to obstrnet the marriage, then
the above obligation to be void; otherwise to re- |
main in foll foree and virtoe, [MI}
Signod, scalbd, snd dailvered fo 1ho 3 of

i scaled, 2 Jiv i the pressuce
b E. ID. Diaxe, Clerk.

Teoo tlood to br Lost.

" The Chicagoe Post tells the following, which is
too good fur merely local cireulation s * bo reply
hauwrlu:ndr-l, we wonhl =ay that it was Loe
day after the Repiblican State Couvention.

S 0n the Ilinos Central Hailread.

“The ears were wending their way northward
from Epringfiell

“It wan a alerping car.

“The three persons were sitting vis-a-vis. That
in, one was facing the other two,

“Thank you, i‘lnnnl: 'l send it said he,
with a lnngh; “it’s just the way all over the State.
They're going for my Inter-Ocean with a rash.’

s“<fihonld think so,' said Parsons, encouraged.

‘Bend me bill, Fact in, Scammon, Tridbuse nned
to be good paper when Medill bad it, bat it's de-

teid—gone to thnnder—mlited by some d—u
a0 can’t anybody stomach it’—

“:By the way, Pamsons,’ said Scammon, ronsing
np interrupting. ‘Il don't know's you know
—don’t know's you know—lemme introdnce yon
—Mr. Hornee White, of the Tribane, Parsona.’

“iHo' are ye!" said Horsee White, looking out
of the window. ‘Comn a little backwanl.’

* And there was a great calm.”

A cUmIOUS reminiscence of the revolationary
“imes has been brought to light in the matter of
the recent 1o Congress by an aged la-
dy for t of the serviees of her father, an
officer in the old eontinental mavy. Il:rnn
that the nfficer in question performed, in mldition

to his ordinary duty as a erniser, some impariant
services in %fw the Becret C-mn'i:t:-ed

ooe side, and were more slaves than they ever
were.  To this, one of the goutp, a tall, jet black
man, who was evidently & pure African, answer-*

el “We doesu’t know dat, but we dnes
know dat we can’t be tied n w any
more, dut our wives and ¢ ean't ba sold

away from uniaml dat we has de money we
caron, sl we knows de Publican party lune git
ox all dat, and wess gwine to vote de Publican
ticket.” The Greeleyite chan hin
tactios, and wanted to know what better
lican they wanted than G vy, atd in-

™ an impassioned enl of Groeley aa the first
| avd firm friend of the wl race, the original
sdvocate of emancipation sl »a .
all this the African only said: “ Dat may all be,
sab. We nebber learn nnffin shout it, but dar
nilist be somethin® wroug wid Mr. Greeley now,
or you nns wouldn't be for him.” This simple
rejoinder was unanswersble, and the disconcert-

Greeleyite strode gwiry wit the energetic bat
- somew hat profane : #D—n yoo* Edkeall
the rest, you'll vote for Grant in spite of h—1!
“ We 'spects we will,” was the shaft the colored
-lﬂlhlllﬂali--h-:fuim—d the other Groe-
leyites, who were sqnatt n{_::o u::;t;m.u“
the moment listening to poor Tipton te
mnutterably mmp:,ginfﬁnn_nlﬂl tyranaical
tentate Gen. Grant is.—Cor. N. F. Timedl
prsii b an ottt

Amothey Greeley -L
Among the good stories told at the expense of
Mr. Greeles's chirography is this: Yemms
wheu 8 young man, be reerived IF‘ from
yonng lady in Vermont. He strongly sn
that =il poetry was ponsense, especially if the
lines did not square at both ends, sod as this par-
|mthrru—éﬂl not eome np to his
L. i i p— ﬁ'rmb tan.
| into the waste basket, acd wrote
that he thonght she woald do
| the first honest man that
and mend hin bose and tenid
| rack her brain iu trying to
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